100                        SHORT STORIES

view of the image of Srinivasa in the temple in
front. Today, however, the building itself became,
as it were; a"temple, and the prince that preferred
to sleep in it thought, not of the image of God in
the temple in front, but of the handsome young
mistress within who ministered to his pleasure.

When Lakshumarnba saw her son going the
wrong way she felt greatly humiliated. For the
first time she learnt what it was to feel ashamed
in the presence of respectable people. Once or
twice she begged her son to give up the path he
had taken. Once she told him that his duty to
the girl she had brought to be his wife demanded
that he should conduct himself decently to her.
The prince made no reply when the mother
remonstrated, but he did not give up his ways.
One day, early in the prince's new way of life, the
princess implored him to save her self-respect.
" What have I denied you ? " the husband asked
her: " Your position is unimpaired. I am wor-
shipping you as a Goddess." The young wife
could not carry the talk further, nor could she
repeat her prayer. The mother had one expec-
tation : the son would stray in this fashion for
some time and then regain his previous goodness;
how could he go on for ever in error ? But, again,
she had also a fear that he might not return. A